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POETICAL .

SOMEWHERE.
_

Somewhere the deep, deep yearnings
That fill each weary heart,

And which are always with us
Though not of life s psrt,

Will And responsive echoes
Coming to meet their own,

And hear loved voices saying,
In sweet and soothing tone,

"Toushsllbofilkd
With the fullness of peace

In the beautiful Land of Somewhere."

Somewhere, our earnest longings
l'or higher, grander thing«.

Our holy aspiration»,
Our souls' deep whisperings.

Mutt find r**]>onslve echoes
Fsr from earth's csre snd strife,

Calling us tbr*ugh the shadows
To a higher, boiler lift..

The »onlmu»t be filled
With the inline»» of Ood

In the beautiful Land of Somewhere.

A Sarcasm of Fate.
A very elegant looking letter lay in

little Minnie Velsor's hand.a letter
that bore a delicious perfume of violets
.a letter addressed in a bold, flosvin-*
hanel and the envelope or svhich was

stamped svith an intricate monogram,
that unlets Minnie l.ad ienossn, she
could never have deciphered at Mrs.
Paul St Eustace Carriscourt's initials.
The girl's small pretty hands gresv

just a trifle cold and trembling as she
took up the letter to open it, became so

much, oil, so much depended upon what
was in the letter ; because it either
meant a nesv,independent life, in svhich
she svould not only cam her osvn living
but very materiall* assist in taking care

of the dcir boys of five or seven, or it
doomed her to the old tiresome routine,
out of svhich Minnie lelt at times the
must fly.

Mrs. Vel«or looked up from a stock¬
ing she svas darning, and said nothing,
seeing the nervous glosv in Minnie's
eyes. Then, with a little, half-detuer-
ats laugh, the £"irl tore open the thick
satin eavelope.

"It's almost like an Ice-cold plunge
bath, but here goes, mamma!'
She hurriedly read the short, friendly

note, and the quick tears that r/athercd
in her eyes, and the smiles that parted
her lip?, and the flush that bloomed like
red roses on her checkt, it was quite
plain that the news svas good nesss.

Then she cashed the letter on the
floor and rushed over to her mother
laughing and crying at the samo time.
'Oh ! mamma ! Mrs. Carnscourt

ha* given me the position, and she
wants mo to come immediately.to¬
morrow Î Just think ! Five hundred
dollars n year, and she assures me I
most make myself perfectly at home
in her house; and she says I am to have
a room to mysc-1!', and to cat svitli Pau¬
line and Pauietta, in the nursery. Oh,
mamma, it will bcjustglorious ! Aren't
\vu glad, delighted?'
Her blue eyes were dancing, and her

checks glowing like a rose leal.
Mrs. Velsor's sweet, sad Toice was

in such odd contrast to her child's ani¬
mated tones.

"IIosv can I be delif-hted to have you
go away from me, dear? Jksidcs, I
am so afraid you won't realize your
vivid anticipations, The outtide world,
svhich seems to you so rose colored and
golden, will not be what you think.'

'Oh, mamma, what a Job's comfort¬
er you would be ! But how can I help
being happy.perfectly happy, except
being away from you.in "New York, in
a magnificent house, among people of
wealth and destmctlon, and with these
tsso sweet children my only care ?.

Mamma, I will ride with them, and I
r.ni to be perfectly at home, the letter
MjB, and you remember what a charm¬
ing lady we thought Mr«. Carri-ccurt
was when the was visiting Doctor
Mansfield last summer.'
Mrs. Veltorsighed softly. It seem¬

ed so cruel to pour the chill water ol
('^«appointment on Minuie's bright
hopes.

'¦Veil, dear, perhaps I am grossing
cjnical as I gross- older. L'eutainly you
deserved a fair lale, and nosv, to de¬
scend to matters of earth earthy, sup¬
pose you sec if the beans are boiling
dry.'
The third day thereafter.a day fra-

i-rant with the smell of frost in the air
a day when the leayes sailed slosvly,
stately down through the tender goiden
atmosphere, and the hush of mid Octo-
svas over all the earth and eky, Minnie
Velsor sveut away Irom the cottage
where the was born and had lived, into
the world waiting to receive her.all
her girlish hopes on gladdest wings, all
her rosiest dreamt bursting in fondeit
realr-ation.

It was a splendid place, Mn. Paul
St. Eustace Carriacourt's palatial resi¬
dence on fifth svenue.a house that
seemed to Minnie's fancy like a trans¬
lated bit of a fairy story, with iti profu¬
sion of flowers and late draperies, ill
luxuriance and elegance, of which the
had never elrcsrned, and of whose use»
she was equally ignorant.
Mrs. Carrlscourt received her with t

charming graciousnesB and patted hei
on the shoulder, and told her ehe hoj te

she would not let herself get homesick,
and installed her in a beautiful little

room, with its pink drab ingrained car«

pet and cL-cstuut suit, and dimity cur-

tains at the windows.
Then Minnie made some trifling little

alteration in her toilette, and proceed«
ed to take liberal advantage of Mrs,

Ciirtiscourl's invitation to make hersell
at home in the great, beautiful parlot
belaw where she made a charmingly
sweet, quaint little picture, as she tat

nestled in a huge silken chair, the colot
of the roses on her cheeks, and at which
Miss Cleona Carnscourt looked in as¬

tonished, imperious disdain, and Mr.

Geofl'rey Fletcher in undisguised admis

ration, as the two entered the room at

Ihe fathcrest entrance.

'By Jove, what a lovely girl ! Who is

she, Miss Carriscourt ?' he asked in a

tone of unusual interest.
Cleona's black eyes looked unuttera¬

ble auger from Minnie to Mrs. Carris¬
court.

'What en earth is she doing
mamma, is she craiy ?'
Her sharp, cutting tone was dist

l.y heard, as she intended it should
by Minnie, who flushed painfullj
she rose, venturedjust one glanc
tho beauty's face, and Mr. Flete!
eager admiring eye, whose bole1
startled her.

'I am sorry to have made such a

take. I thought that Mrs. Carrisc
meant that I was to sit here a

while. Pleace excuse me; p will
come again.'

lier voice reas sweet, and just a 1

nervous, and she instantly crossed
room, followed by Cleona's cold,
ling worein, every one of which broi
a sharp thrill of mortification and
to her.

'Be careful you make more such i

takes, gill. Your place is among h

help, and not in the parlors. Be g
enough to remember that.'
And even jeoffrey Fletcher's cali

heart gave a thrill ot sympathy at s

of the scarlet pain on the sweet yo
face.
Unce Jafe in her room, poor li

Minnie fought and conquered her f
battle with fate.

'I'll not be crushed by my first ex

rience,' she decided resolutely, an h
or so after, when her breast yet hea'
with convul-ivc sighs, and her e

were a'.l swollen from crying. 'I \

nul give it up and rush home to mam

.my first Impulse. I will endeaver
construe people less liberally, and k<
my place.'
But there came a flush to her che«

that all her brave philosophising coi

not control, at the memory of Cleo
CarriscSurl's cool insolence.

'I'd not have spoken so to a do
Minnie said, as she repressed the bit
tears.
After that there was no shadow of

opportunity given by Minnie for M:
Carriscourt or Cleona to lay any blai
to her charge.
She performed her dutie« asno gov<

ncss had ever perfumed them, and tl
twins progressed to their mother's cor

plete satisfaction.
Minnie neyer was seen in the roor

of the family, but lived entirely to he
self, taking her solitary little wall
when the day's duties were ended, ar

disciplining herscly into an unconsuiou

ly unselfish, brave, patient woman.

Her letters home were bright an

cheerful.until one day Mrs. Velsc
was horrified to leara that her darlin
WSJ dangerously ill, that the fever ha
come suddenly upon her, and that i

fear and selfishness, Mrs. Paul S
Eustace Carriscourt had insisted the
the ravins; girl be taken from har lious
to the hospital.

'It will kill her to move her,' Dr

Lcthbridgc had remonstrated indignant
iy*

.What DOBfrSBM, mamma!' Cleon
retorted, looking fiercely at the physi
c¡an. «It will not hurt her to be move,

ucarly as much as it will for U3 to kee]
her here. She is nothing but the cbil
dren's goyeruess; she had better die

even, than risk all our lives any longer
You will superintend her removal to

day,' she added, imperiously, to Dr
Lethbridge.
He looked coldly, almost furiously

at Miss Carriscourt's face as he spoke
Then he bowed and answered quitely

'I beg t» agree with you. This poo:
suffering child had better die than re¬

main among such inhuman peuple.'
And Dr. Lethbridge personally su¬

perintended Minnie's transfer.net to

the hospital, but to his own house,
where his lovely, white-haired mollier
and his sUtcr opened their heart« to
the girl, mid nursed her back to health
and strength, and the sweetest happi¬
ness that ever camo to a girl's heart,
for Ilngli Lethbridge asked her te be his
wife.
Ami the memory of these brief days

was hidden away beneath the glad
sunshine of her beautiful new life, and
Minnie in her new home was proud and
honored and beloved as a queen.
The years passed.as years haye a

trick of passing.briuging their burdens
of joy and sorrow, aad to Hugh Leth-

bridije and his wife there were only
land marks of content to mark their
flight.
Three dear children had come to them,
and matron Minnie was even fairer and
sweeter than the maiden had been, far
she had beeu benefited by the stern

discipline of enrlier days.
And as the years went by Dr. Leth-

bridgc grew famous and rich, until there
were no luxuries lie was obliged to re

fuse his wife or family.and one of
those coveted luxuries was a resident
governess at the «tome ef the children.

'I remember any own govcrnett dsyi
to well, dear,' Minnie said one day le

her husband, when they were ditcutt.
mg the feasibility of securing one. ']
feel is if I never could be kind enougt
to any one in tuch s position in ta*

house. And yet all the happiness o!

my life resulted from my potitios it

sirs. Curriscurt't family.'
And the looked the gresl unutterabl"

love she had fir him, and Or. Leth-
bridge kisted her lovely upturned face
tenderly.

'Then I will lake lliii widow lady,
whs Allison recommended, «hall I,
Minnie . He «ay« the it of good family,
and in very reduced circumitsncii. Uei
husband wat a miserable, drunken fal¬
low, and the has to support both her*
ttlf and her invalid mother. It would
be charity, I tuppote; but, of cosne,

we must also look at our o«a interest.1
But the decision wss to employ the

ssidow lady Allison, to eonfidtatij
recommended, and s day or to afttr«

svard an interview wat arranged.
It was just at the dusk of a wintsr'i

afternoon that lbs iirrsnt announced
to Dr. Lethbndg« and his wife that a

lady wished to tee them in Has parlor.

the lady whom Mr. Allison had scnt-
and Minnie and her husband went do.».'
to meet her.tall, pale, bearing th
unmistakable traces of misery 'an

st-rrow on her face.Cleona Carris
court.
Minnie gave a little exclamation o

astonishment.
'Is It possible? Miss Carriscourt.'
She interrupted, quietly:
'Mrs. Fletcher.Mrs. Geoffry Fletch¬

er. And you are little Minnie Velsor
I had no idea.I had no idea.I had
forgotten Dr. Lethbridge's name.o

course, I cannot have the position. It
would hardly be natural that you should
wish to befriend me.'

Mrs. Fletcher turned toward the doot
bor facs pale and piteous, her voice
bitter and wailing.
Doctor Lethbridge looked sternly

after her ; but Minnie shot him an ap¬
pealing glance before she stepped to¬

ward the departing woman.
'Wait, iust a Bsoment, please ! I was

so surprised. Mrs. Fletcher. Pray sit
down, you are lu trouble. I know the
doctor will be alad to assist you.'
Mrs. Fletcher's lips ejuivered a second

as she turned her pitiful eyes on

Minnie's Bwect face.
'I am in need of work, hut I do not

expect it of you. You can only de¬

spise me and hold me in hatred and
contempt for whal I did, to you. But
that or something else has come home
to me.'

'I do not hate or despise you Mrs.
Fletcher. God has been too good to

me for that. Stay ! Dr. Lelhbridge
will indorse my forgiveness, I am sure,
and we can. We will forget all that
UM unpleasant and start anew. Do
stay and teach my little girls, dear
Mrs. Fletcher.'
And Clcona tat dosvn, overcome svit

passionate teart, while the doctor, svit
an indignant smile, and a nod of tt
head to «Minnie, left the two svome

alone, undtr the strange circumstance
into which the tarcasm of fate had 1c
them.

The Great "vlaster

'I am my own master!' cried a youn
man, proudly, when a friend tried t

penuadc him from an enterprise svhich
he had on hand ; 'lam my own mas

ter!'
'Did you ever consider what a rsspOB'

tibie post that ta ':' asked his friend.
'Responsible.is it ?
'A master must lay out the svork he

svantsdone, and sc, that it is done
right. He should try to tecure the besl
euds by the belt means. Ho must

look.out agaiust obstacles and accidents
and svatch that ever thing goes straight
else he must fail.

'Well.'
*To be master ol yourself you have

your conscience to keep clear, voui

heart to cultivan, »our temper to gov>
ero, your will to direct, and your judg¬
ment to instruct. You aro matter over

a hard 1st, and if you don't master them
thej will master you.'

'That it to said the young mau.

Now, I could undertake no such
tiling,'said his friend. 'I should fail,
sure if I did. Saul wanted to be his
own master, and tailed. Herod did,
Judas did. No man is fit for it. 'One
Is my Master, eyen Christ.' I work un¬

der hit direction. He it regular, and
where he it Master all goes right.'
Wanted a Bureau..Three or

four years ago, svhen a rather high-ton¬
ed female prisoner was shosvn her cell
in the Detroit prison for the first time,
ah" backed out of it, dresv herself up,
and with flashing eyes, exclaimed :

'Takeaway your clothes-press.I'll
not occupy it !'
The matron kindly reasoned, but the

prisoner interupted :

'I'll have a parlor bedroom or 1 won't
stay here over niijht !'

ril'.e did stay overnight, and she didn't

get a parlor bedroom, but her tobt of
indiguatiun kept many ol her sister«
asvake all night. When finding that
she musl submit to circumstances, she
took more kindly to the little room, but
made up her mind to have a bureau at
all hazards. It »vas useless to point out
the fact that the cell would not admit
ssch an article of furniture, or that she
had nothing to put in it.a bureau she

kept demanding and never let up on

the demand fur even a day until her six
moulin' sentence expired. The last
wordt she taid at she walked out svere :

'Ifl ever come back here, and you
don't get me a bureau the very first day,
I'll climb right over the wall !'

An exchange says that 'the heart

ought to give charity when Ihe baud
cannot.' Yes itoutihtand it probably
does; but the trouble is that the heart
too often gives charity when the hand
onght to, and can, but does not.

If children were taught t« say 'Moth¬
er' instead of 'Ma 1' the blood-curdling
ery oi a young goat in the adjoining
field would nevar "cause an anxious
parent to rush out to see what was the
matter with her darling.

A parrot that was always plunged in.
to cold water as a punishment tor
swearinsr, happened to see, passing his

cage one rainy day, some dripping,
drenched chickens, and called out)
'You miserable fools I il»« n swearing,
thV

a.»

Where are the prophets who said this
would be the "coldast winter in twen¬

ty years?'
. ¦ » »

Tallow candles art recommended for

a 'light supper.

Next to nothing.A cirl walking with
the average dandy.

¦i. i¦ a a «.

Bunding alsne, in trouble, is essy
enaugh. It Is this tailing alone that

inss what s man la made of.

A jii;i:oi\i: of bomaxci

His '>air was white as snow ; but hi
round vii'ege was ruddy still, and hi

black, bead-.'ikc eyes glittered as wit
the fire of youth.

1 Captain Dulna.'C will you ueve

grow old,' said his frie'ids, which say
ing interpreted, meant th.^t he would b
hale and hearty to the last, when deatl
would take him suddenly, with ni

worryins prelude of lengthened helples;
decline, as might reasonably be ex

pected, as he had already passed hii
allotted term of three s«:ore years ane

ten.
The beautiful girl at his sido was

known as his daught"' and prospective
heiress.

Vircinie Dulnaro was shapely in

figure, and not too tall. Her features
were exquisite, her lip! scarlet, her
eyes large and brown, and her silky
hair like a fleece of gold. .

Just now the young and flushed face
was '..idden on the old man's knee.

1 Do you really love the poor fellow
whom they call Hugh Girard?' asked
Captain Duluaie, in a fond, disappoint¬
ed whisper.
'Very dearly, pnpa,' was the smolh«

ed reply.
With both his white withered hands

he lifted the dainty, blushing face, and
looked steadfastly into the big wistful
brown eyes.

. Virgie,' he said, m those firm, stern
tones that no man had ever dared to

disobey, 'it is my wish and will that you
marry Sextus SVeldon. You think you
love another, but at your age love is
but a lightning flash of passion and
fancy. I kuow best what will make
you happy. Therefore I have chosen
your husband for you.

'I distrust and despise BtXtOS Wel-
don.' returned the girl, passionately,
springing to her feet. 'It is your
money not mo he cares for.'
A strange look wavered over th

round, ruddy vis8gc of ihc old gentil
mau.

'Another romantic hallucination, m
child, ' he said. 'The young man idolize
you. Do you think your old fathe
does not kuow the signs of love ? And
my pretty lamb, Sextus is very rieh
and I would like to have you the wif
of a wealthy man when I am gone.'

'I had rather be poor and contented
papa,' sobbed his child.
Then the old man's oyee grew storm*

svith Um anger she feared.
'You ungrateful girl ! how uugratefu

you will never know till I am dead..
Havel not been kind to you . Have ]
eyer asked you to do anything that wai

not for your welfare ? Have you ns:

been happiest svhen you pleated me

most? What it the exparience of twen«

ty compared to that of seventy? Vin
gima, promise me that you will give up
Hugh Girard, and pledge yourself to
Sextus Weldou svhen heatkedyou»'

'I promise,' answered tke asved and
weeping girl, and then with a tendei
kiss. Captain Duluare seat her away,
being well pleased.
What varied and niomeutus eventi

are ottt'.me crowded into a single hour
ol a lifetime.
Before the sun ofthat day let, Vir-

giuie Dulnarc won on one lity-white,
rose-tipped finger a magmSteut dia
mood ring.the symbol of her betrothal
to Sextus Weidou. And scarcely had
the cold, yellow circlet grown warm on

her finger, before Hugh Girard came

for tbe decisivo anssver he had expected
for many weeks.
There were passionate svords on the

bearded lips of the handsome, blue-eyed
man, buta single gesture of that sealed
hand stopped their utterance.
He looked luto her face. That face

was icy white, but the brown eyii
were like stars of fire.

'I understand, Vireinia,' he said
slowly ; 'they have sold you for gold.
You loved me, but you were sveak.
God help you, darling!'
And so Hugh Girard went hi« way,

and Virginia Dulnarc fell on her kneel,
weeping piteout teart in the twilight
dusk,
A stranger sound aroused her.
They sverc ciHine her to her father's

chamber.
Trembling, shivering and heart-tick

with a strange, portentious dread heavy
on her heart, she ibcyed the tummoni.

Captain Dulnarc sat as she had left
him, in hit easy chair: but the frsst
while locks that straggled over the
crimson velvet, framed in a bioodlets,
rigid face.

Captain Dulnare was dead.
There was a mournful time- the

necessary inquest, the death watch,aud
the rather pompous funeral.but it

passed as all things of anguish aud de¬

light must pass in this world of chances.
Then cams the reading of the dead

man's will, and the settlement of his
financial affairs.
And with these gross matters of

business aud lucre,'thore came to the
pale, stricken Virginia, a ternbl« dis
closure.

Captain Duluare's large liabilities,
secured by heavy mortgages, aid his

floating debts, swallowed up ever) thing.
The heiress in prospective was utterly

penniless.
But that was the smallest sorrow.

For by papers of prool left, Virginie
was declared to be a child of adoption.
She bad been left when a baby on the
rich man's doorstep, and be had reared
her as his own.
And after three weeks of grievous

embarrassment, Virginie was thrust out
into the world with no hope except
what she had fixed upon Sextus Wet*
don.
He only cane once, aid his tones

were altered aud supercilious.
No matter m hat he said.
But Virgine's sweet fact flushed,and

she tore the betrothal ring fro» her
shaking hand and gave it back to one

who was not loth to receive it.

"fcTheu she svent into the world ti wit
her bread.not an easy task for one

luxuriously reared.
She thought she could do dressmak¬

ing nicely; but to every store and shop
to which she applied she was greeted
with the one antwer.

'Work is rather slack Just now, and
of course, what we have to give is given
to the employees who have been svith
us longest."

It wat from the doors of one of these
palatial places that she tottered one

day, sveak from hunger, and on the
markle steps sank down in a deathly-
swoon.

A lady in velvet and silk with plumes
of grey sweeping over her silvery hair,
had just ascended from her coupe. She
saw the prostrate form, and looking
into tho drasvn, white face, ttarted.

'Put this child into the coupe, and
drive home,' she said abruptly, to the
livened groom.
The man obeyed, thinking that of al!

the mad freak's of his honored mistr¬
ess, this svas the maddest.

So, when Virginie awoko from her
long still swoon, ehe found herself in a

quaint, old fashioned chamber, and not
alone.

'Where nm I, and svhoare jou ?' she
asked, faintly, of the a'ately woman

who bent over the couch.
'You aro with one who svill never for¬

sake you, my child, even if you had
known tin and shame before I found
you,' said the ssveel-faccd woman,hold¬
ing close the quivering hands.

*I have never sinned; but I have beeu
shamod to the soul by the frowns of
poverty,' answered Vireinia, while the
hectic scarlet gresv hotter on her cheeks.

'Be calm, dear, and listen to what I
have to tell you. When I taw vou first
lying like one dead on those cold gran¬
ite tteps, I loyed you. You looked,
Virginie, as my husband looked svhen
he lay in his coffin. I found your name
marked on your clothine*. It was the
name of a little child who svas stolen
from me yea« and years ago. While
you have been lyins, here ill, I have
made a happy discovery. Can you
guess what it is ?'

Virg'.uia could not mistake the expre
siou of the fond, sweet handsome fa<
bent so close to her owu.

'You are my mother,' she said.
T am your mother, my darling,' at

swered the lady ; 'and henceforth, fc
Virginie Champuey, there shall be n

more toil nor trouble if I can prever
it.'
And only for the memory of Hug

Girard, she would have been quite haj
py*
As the daughter of one of the wealth

est and most aristocratic ladies of th
city, she was perhaps more admire
and sought for than Virginie Duluar
had even been.
And so it happened that one da;

Sextus Weldou came to woo her.
'It was very eruel for you to refus«

me as you did. Why did you break oui

engagement, Virpie ':' he asked, witl
mock sorrow and humility. 'I wan

you for my wife, dear.'
And with scorn in her eyes, and dis-

dam on her lips, the girl rejected hh
suit,

'The impudence of the fellow is amus«

ing,' laughed Mr*. Ciiampncy. 'When
Capt. Duluare chose a husband for you,
ho should have chosen mure wisely.
I thiak I shall be a better match-ma¬
ker, Virgie.'

'Arc you so anxious to lose me?'
asked the girl, with humorous ?iaiae<«\'

Mrs. Champney smoothed her grey
tresses, '.soberly,

'Virginio, you must marry sometime,
you know. But that is no reason why
you shall not still remain my daughter.
I only hope that your tuture husband
may prove as good and tender and faith¬
ful as your father was. And now put
on your hat and shawl; I am going
to take you to see the hero oi a ro¬

mance. He is the son of one of the
old friends of my schoolgirl day, Ouce
upon a time wc made a foolish compact,
that our first son and daughter should
become husband and wife.

'Oh !' gasped Virginie, thinking of
Hungh Girard, and wondering, with a

shudder, if she was to be a victim oi

match-making all her life.

'Well, this poor fellow fell in love
with a beautiful girl, who loved him,
she rejected him or a richer lover. In
his despair ho left his native place, aud
in California.that land of gold.he
made a fortune. But with money came

misery aLo. He came home, and, it is

said, to die ; Virtiic, you are to tweet

and winning that I think you can cateh
thi* detolate heart in the response, you
know. Then that old compact shall
not have been tnadc in vain.

Virginie listened with a linking
heart.

'I can't marry thi« man unlttt he
ask« me,' she returned, bitterly.

.He will atk you,' wat the decisivo

rctponse, as the big, piebald roan was

reined up before a fashionable boarding
house.
Mre. Charopney led her daughter to

a beautitul room on the second floor.
'Listen,'the said, pauting before the

door that wat »lightly ajar.
'Virgie, my lost love ! Virgie.oh,

ray Virgie ! '

The color flew into the white cheeks
of the attsoithed girl.

'God bless you for this, mother !' she
said rushing into the room where Hugh
Girard lay sick almost unto death.

«I am here Hu¿li !' she cried.
What words were said in that cham¬

ber of illness may not be told.
Virginio come out after half on hour,

with» contented smile on her sweet

jounglips.
'He will live ?' said her mother, kiss«

is,' the blushing face.
«Ye«.' answered Yirgic. 'he will liye

for m*.'
And somebody who witneeeed the
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grand wedding that occurred a month
later spoke of the lovely bride, Virginie,
as a heroine of romance.

¦«¦ i.. .

A Long \iifi,
For more than twenty years the ex¬

traordinary case of Susan S. Godsey,
better known a3 the 'Sleeping Beauty,'
has puzzled the most eminent physi¬
cians of this country aud Europe. Siso
was born in Obion county, Tenn., just
across the state line, and about six
miles from Hickman, Kentucky. Her
parents were extremely poor and lived
in a small log house containing only
one room. Until eight years of age the
girl was strong enough, and healthy.and
seemed in no wise remarkable. At
that age, however, she was stricken
with fever, but was attended by an ex¬

perienced physician, who soon checked
the disease. The ii'trl sank into a slum¬
ber which lasted an unusually long
time, and finally awoke weak but well.
To the surprise of the family physician,
she remained awake but a few minutes,
when she again went to sleep. From
that time forward.a period of more than
twenty-one years, she has never been
awake more than three minutes at a

time. The lethargic state invariably
lasts a certain number of hours. She
awakes at six o'ekek iu the morning
and at three o'clock and at eight o'clock
each night, never varying a half minute
from the regular time. Sbs takes but,
very little nourishment, aud that ouly
twice in twenty-four hours. During the
time ia which she sleeps she does not ap¬
pear to.breathc.and a mirror held against
her nostrils remains untarnished, Her
breathing, if indeed she breathes at all,
is not sufficient to stir the slightest
down suspended against her nostrils by
a silken thread. When her remarkable
condition became known physicians
flocked from all parts of the country to
see her. Xone were able to satisfac¬
torily account for the phenomenon,
although many theories were advanced.
The true cause has never to this day
been determined, although the woman

may still be alternately sleeping and
waking with the regularity of clock
work. One physician who visited her
continually for sixteen years, frankly
confessed that he could form no opinion
regarding the cause. She is described
a3 rather uader medium size, and with
the exception that the it sometimes
troubled when awake svith neuralgic
pains in her head and neck, and that one
arm is slightly paralysed, enjoys ai far
as the can enjoy anything, good health.
One remarkable feature of the case :«,
that while her hair has grown to a great
length her finger nails have grown any
since she was firet stricken. Far from
anything repugnant in her apperan.e,
even while animation is suspended, the
would be considered a very pretty lady
by those unacquainted with her con*

dilion. She retaiut what knowledge she
possessed at eight years of age, but hat
not bien awake enough since then to
learn auything more. She knows her
¡relatives and friends, and convencí
with them in her conacious momonts.
Before falling asleep a ¡light hiccough
or choking aouud proceeds apparently
from bar throat. She then to quickly
becomes insensible that she is some¬

times unable to finish a sentence or
es-en a svord while talking. A short
time since a committee of five £pbys>
cíaos svere appointed to watch the but-
ject, and found the case ¡wat jutt at it
had been represented to be.

Bio Money Around

Jacob Amhof had retired to the eel*
1er efhis grocery store on Greensvich
avenue, X. Y., to bring up an extra
supply of provisions en Saturday night,
and he naturally lost his temper on hit
return when he caught William Ahearn
coming from behind the counter. He
laid violent hands on the intruder, who,
when handed orer to the police, was

found to have appropriated the contents
of a money-drawer.thirty-seven cent«,
William looked quite full of remorse

when he svas arraigned in the Jeil'erson
Market police court. His honor thought
it indicated his state of feeling, for he
siid:

'It's a sad thing to see a young man

ofyonr age fall into evil. Haven't you
a family to look a'ter you?

'Oh, yet, lot« ot 'em,' taid tl a

prisoner.
'And did you have employment':' .'

'Ob, yes, lots o' that, too.'
'And you bad prospects.hoped to

r'i3e iu the world, I warrant?'
'Yet, I did kinder think I'd g».t along;

somehow.'
'And now you're lost character, pros¬

pect«, everything, and all for thirtv-
s:ven cents?'
The justice said this quite dotcfully

and the prisoner hastened to relieve his

regret.
'Itsvaas'tmy fault,' he aaid.
'It wasn't, eh?'
'No, sir-cc. How was I to know

there wasn't no money around. I
cleaned out every cent I found.'
.- . «i ¦

How te acquire ahorthand.Fool
around a buss taw.

Snow-storm to the farmer: 'If you
have any steer* to ehed, prepare to

thed them now.'

Whom the gods would destroy they
first give a revolver and tell him to

carry it in hit overcoat pocket.

Years ago the American Bible
Society supplied the Ute Indians with
red morrocco-covcred, Testaments.
They used the leavea lor gun-wadding.

.«?>. .

2A cork-screw ia tie key that uulocas
manva poor man'a gait.
-..-

A maiden with a pretty loot always
préféra a dreis with a short skirt.

. «a» »»»¦'

It its aitnaiihing how lazy baas get
sbensgge are twenty cents sdox-u.


